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fetch you. Time grows precious to me, and, therefore,
I would employ it in the way most agreeable to me. Don't
think me importunate, but it shall not be my own fault
if I do not please myself.

Yours most sincerely,

am

161L   To SIR HOBACE MANN,

Arlington Street, March 20,1775.

I HAVE not written to you this month, I know: no
symptoni of negligence, but from want of matter, You
will say, perhaps, * but there have been many long days in
Parliament *: very true ; but long days make small sensa-
tion, when the majorities are very great, and always on
the same side. The Houses go on fulminating against
America; we shall see whether their edicts are regarded,
or rather their troops and generals. The province of New
York seems to be better disposed than the other colonies;
but we must wait for the re-echo of our new Acts, and for
the Congress in May. In three months we shaU hear
whether it will be war or peace. The nation will stare
a little if it is the former. It is little expected, and less
thought of. We are given up to profusion, extravagance,
and pleasure : heroism is not at all in fashion. Cincinnatus
will be found at the hazard-table, and Camillus at a ball
The vivacity of the young Queen of France has reached
hither. Our young ladies are covered with more plumes
than any nation that has no other covering. The first
people of fashion are going to act plays, in which come-
dians, singers, dancers, figurantes, might all walk at a coro-
nation. The summer is to open with a masquerade on
the Thames. I am glad the American enthusiasts are so
far off; I don't think we should be a match for them.
We want more Indies; we cannot afford to lose any.                      banks of Newfoundland, -with certain
